
 

 

 

 

 
Little Rosanna Horton was a very poor little girl. When I tell you more about 

her, you will think that was a very odd thing to say. She lived in one of the 

most beautiful homes in Louisville, a city full of beautiful homes. And 

Rosanna's was one of the loveliest. It was a great, rambling house of red brick 

with wide porches in the front and on either side. On the right of the house 

was a wonderful garden. It covered half a square, and was surrounded by a high 

stone wall. No one could look in to see what she was doing. That was rather 

nice, but of course no one could look out either to see what they were doing on 

the brick sidewalk, and that does not seem so nice. There were children all 

along the street: little girls playing dolls on front doorsteps and other 

little girls walking in happy groups or skipping rope. Boys on bicycles circled 

everywhere and shouted to each other. They made a short cut through one of the 

poor sections of the city. Here it was the same: children everywhere, all 

having the best sort of time. They were not so well dressed, that was all the 

difference. They had the same carefree look in their eyes. Rosanna gazed out 

wistfully, longingly. And now you surely guess why Rosanna, with her beautiful 

home, her pony and her playhouse, her lovely garden, and her room full of 

pretty things, still was so very, very poor. Rosanna did not have a single 

friend 
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